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Here’s a DeWolf Hopper Travelogue
Ranging From Prairie Chickens to Pie

It Touches Saskatoon,
Regina and All Points
West, Including Nen-
Ulm, That Has That
Famous Statne.

LINOOTING. PRAIRIE CHICREAY
Thon AutemoRILE

.

Never Heard of That
Statue? Neither Did
DeWolf, and That’s
Why He and the Holel
Man Parted in Silence,
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BY CHARLES DARNTON.

Tllll Ds Wolt Hopper mmi

began with the suddennees
one of his curtain speeches and
ran on uninterruptedly, thus:

“Speaking for my sight-seeing aseo-
clates and mynelf, I feel (feal It In my
bones, to speak the palaful truth) that
it has not takon any policeman lo kesp
us moving during the extremely festing
time We have been together as the OGil- |
bert and Sulllvan Opera Company. Do
you follow me? Laet us proceed, them. |
witheut delay. At the present time I
lave been with our great and unpar- |
alleled organization (note that I speak |
with bescoming modesty ‘both for m?l
associntes and myssif) for exactly iwe
figal yeara. 1 say fscal because the |
pirsuit of art has not been without & |
certaln inancial interest. !

“As I bhave maid in my juastly osle- |
hrated curtain speech, which you prob-
ably couldn’t help hearing, I maintain’
that the gentleman who arranged our

route Is & direct descendant of Colum- i

pus His genlus for discovering towns |
not on the map should be an (napira-
tion to emplorers. One of the towma he
dimovered |s Neu-Ulm. To pronounce
it properly you should have a glass of
beer and a melancholy dispoaition. |
NeaUlm was booked (o break the jump |
from Bt. Paul to Lincoln, Nab, Speak- |
ing from experience, I am convinced it

could be trusted to Obreak anything
from & bronco to a ten-dollar BIIL A
man who eald he wans a loyal American
had married the German hdy who
owned the hotal apparently for the joy
of rumning the bar of that establish-
ment. It (# not Ltoo much to say that
he halled me as & brother. He was g0
devolad to me that we became insepars
abla. When I saked "Whaere Is the thea-
tra™ he anewered, 'I'll taks you there'

| On the way to that two-atory templs of

art we passed a atatue. When 1 in-
quired to whom that magnificent monu-
ment had been grected he replisd (t was
ir memory of the patriols whe had
fought against the Indians Lo save the
town.

““What happened when they fought
with the Indiana to save the dear little
town? 1 Inquired,

““The Indians wiped out the town,
he anawered.

" *Then why “didn't you erect the
status o the Indians? 1 asied. With-
out m word ha left me.

'*To enhance the educational valus of
my remarks nothing can stop me from
saying that the growth of the Northwast
has been wonderful. Let us take, for
cxaniple, the town of Regina. Where
the population was malnly bovine and
porcine two years ago there Is now &
community of such culture a8 to war
rant & three days' visit of the OGUbert
and Bullivan Opers Company. 1 am

oompelied to state, however, that Regina
has not yet attained complete perfes-
tion. This criticiem is directed toward
the hotel. The gantleman who conducts
this hotsl ls the tallest and thinnest
man in the world, We atarted to meas-
tire him, but tha tape gave out. Inel-
dentally, he Is & prohibitionist. Neot
only does he deny hls patrons stimu-
Isting heverages, dut he turns the water
off at 1 A. M. Even now 1 somotimes
leap from my bed at 1.3 calllag wildly
for & drink,

"“We also experienced a town oalled
Baskatoon. In passing, | may add thst
we called 1t several other thinge. At
firat we thought Haskatoon was the
nams of & new fur. All the people
thers ride In automoblleas. They even
go out in them to shoot prairie chick-
ens. 1 wént out one morning and shot
one chicken and two tires. The nalve
chickens are so used to steam farm-
ing machinery that they don't even
try to geot away, But If & man gets
out of an automaobile they grow fright-
fully nervous, I put my chicken In
the refrigerater By tha simple means
of letting It hang out the window,
When it gots sixty defiress below wsero
In Baskatoon they think wspring ls com-
ing. While we were there I couldn't
help thinking of Digbhy Bed, who
wears Yaeger underwear In midsum-
mer,

“An amusing llttle thing happensd at
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another frost-bitten metropolis that we
honored wilh our presence. An enter-
prising citizen came to me at the hotel
And asked for a pass to the show. 1
explained that I was merely a poor
actor and that If he desired the usual
courtssles he would have to get them
from eme of the owners, Mr, Gilbert
or Mr. Bulllvan. I learned afterward
that he went to the clerk and wanted
o know the nembers of the rooms ve-
cvpled by Mr. Olibert and Mr. Sulllvan.

“And now let me hasten on to the
subdect of food, If you have ever been
on the road you know what an Im-
portant thing food Is. It Is Important
ANyhOw, bt its iImportance incresses as
the certainty of supply and qualky dim-
inishes. Home $ime ago a certaln stom-
ach specialist had & great run of busl-
ness from the Lambs' Club. Firsmt one
who sald he had stomach trouble went
to him and then others followed, not
like wheep, but, quite properly, BNke
Lambe. Although I was In my ssual
good health, I finally sneakod off to the
dootor's and joined |n the general organ
recal. He . assured ms there was
nothing the matter with me but advised
me to avold ple

“Kindly bear with me a momant
longer. 1If this story didn't bhave n
point I would not give it to & walling
world. On the trip to S8an Francisco 1
fell violently in love with cherry ple
My infatustion grew until IL embraced
ples of every description. This sxolted
oomment on the part of my fellow trav-
tllers, and as we wem on my devetion
to ple became, as it were, & housshold
word, with the result that ples began
to pour In upon me. At every lown we
visited 1 found & delegation of plea
awalting me. In defenss of all those
ples § fesl 1t 1a only falr to say they
didn't hurt my digestion a darn Dbit.
But they did affect my fAgure. That 1
wiay remain young and beautiful, let
me say in conciusion I HAVE SWORN

OFF ON PIR."

Why I Have No Use for America---Not by Frank ]. Gould

What Is the Use of Liv-
ingina Country Where
One Cannot Raise Per-
fect Artichokes? If You
Don’t Have to Earn
Your Money, Don’t

Live Here.
RIMARILY I am transferring my
P tome to France permanently be-
cause 1 fust dote on ralsing artl-
chokes and this benighted country has
no eoll obliging and educated enough
to grow them in thas perfection which
they attain in France. 0f course the
broad minded and intelligent among
those who will read this interview will

understand how important this ls. What
« the use of Mving In & country where

A man cannot indulge in u little afalr
with & chorus gkl or have any fun
in & restaurant or theatre but that the
newepapars feel licensed to lell about
it, introding ruthlesaly Inte matlers
which should be sacred.

I bhave devoted

this country to try-
ing to make my [
own life and that
of my friends hap-
pler, 1 have spent
money like Water
paying for wines,
clgars, violets and
automoblles, and
what thanks have |
had for 1t? Nothing,
except unpleasamt
exploitation of my!

unfortunate family

fact that more of my early years wers
spent among Americans,

There la not langusage In which 1 can
tell how ridiculous I fesl when 1 realine
thet 1 have a sister who I spending
her whols iife trying to do gond with
her share of the fortune my father left
and establishes atlly hospitals and fresh-
alr funds to save the lives of more
Americans, and who even married a
raliroad hand.

And as for doing what one of my
brothera s dolng—apending day after
Jay In a fusey ofMce, working to protect
the stockhalders In raliroad companies
nna in “epreading prosparily” Ly devel.
oping the roade—I sometimes wonder
If he is all fight. That Isn't what stock-
holders are for or raflroads wither. But
perfecting rallronds is less futlle than
the devalopinent of & Kreat telegrapn

affairs, which are allogether due to thennd telephone system. What In served

by that except to spread broadoast un-
pinasant  detalis ambout the private
Amusemaenta of & fellow who wants (o
have a little fun?

No, 1 am going 10 France, where they
are too busy In getting an American's
money to bother him by asking hin
what he has dome for his country and
make aainine suggestions as to how ho
might spend his money differently. 1
have the blood of Commedore Vander-
biit in my veins, The poblo be hanged!
By Jove! don't you know, there was one
of nature's noblemen! It Is this coun-
try's own fsult If scores of young men
like mysell have lsarned how much bet-
ter It s to fAind & country that appre-
clates them |netead of wasting time and
ruffering on this side of tie Atlantie.
If you don't have Lo earn your monsy
don't Mve In America. If vou do have
1o sarn it—well, that's something 1 can't
tali about In & slgned Interview,

one cannot ralss perfect artioholces”
Hut there are other remmons. There
iy mo longer mn opportunity of oppor-
rinties other than those of artichoke
ruiming—which never exiated.

In my father's
time it was differs
ent. Ha found a

chance to make the
Kreaiest amount of
money with the
lenst amount of
work. He even
made maney out of
the Erle Rallroad;
who can make
money out of the
Erie nowadays?
Ridiculous Inter-
siate Commerce Commissions and State
hoards are scattered over the country,
living on the money of taxpayers, and
Liey have noathing better 1o do than to
sthek thedr noses into stook and band |s-
sues which wre the personal business ol
the buyers and scliers of them,
Again 'ha geosinl tons of Ppublic
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REOPORTER who had orders te
A interview Knrioo Caruso, of the

kolden volce, went to the Knick-
srbooker Hotel yemterday noon. He was
told by the slnger's valet that his master
waas taking n nap but would probably
ses him at § o'clock If he would give
notice by telephone.

At 6 o'clock the reporter went to a
telephone, The man who answarad mahl:
“Ahout what do you wish te talk with
Mr, Caruso?"’

The reporter could hear the strains of
“Celests Alda'' pealing through the room
back of the man st the telephone. He
had the assurance therefors that the
tenor was At home.

“T will tell Mr, Onruso himmself when
he is at liberty te ceme to the tele
phona’” he sald,

“Hut 1 am Mr, Caruso,” said the man
at the other end of the telephone.

“I know bebler tham thal.' said the
lw. ‘2t fs just becauss mution-
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Caruso Turns the Tables.

that It s lmpoasible to give messages
through you with any satiefaction. UGet
oft that line and ask Mr. Caruso to come
to the phone or I'Ml emne up there and
ks you Into a salad dressing.’

“Hut, air, you must not talk to mae
like that, I am Mr, Caruso himself, no
cne elge, and you are insuiting me when
I am trying to do you & faver."

“Hay,'' roared the reporter In examper:
aton, "are you' 8o stupld that you can't
understand that 1 oan hear Mr. Caruso
singing right in ¢the room with you—you
mpaghetti-Alled goat?'

“Ah! 1 see,” sald the voice, *“Come
right up."

The reporter went up with a vaat
feeling of triumph, Signor Caruso apened
the door himaelf, smiling wiokedly. And
an & stard in the comtre of the roosn
was & phonograph from which was stil
Issuing the stralns of “'Celests AMa'' In
thy singar's own voice. One of hiw fa-
vorite smusements s to hear himself
sing.

The veporter went away wondering If
0o Dol paally apelogiacd abough.
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Post-Impressionisms
of Silting on Tack

By E. R. Schayer.

HERE Is desire, There s res:
There ls deaire to rost, there s
piace 10 rest and desire; there In

place to desire and resl, .
Sanding, we ees one silting: In-

scrutably the desire comes, ‘Ths rest
I8 rest,
The rest is not rea!, Thers ls that

which escapes the eys; there In the eye
which escapes that,

Thers s that which doas not esoape.

That which ascapes the eye lg there,
pointed prodigally with pain. That
which does lot escape encounters that
which escapes the eye,

Angulah, unutterable, produces aoton,
violent, lnvoluniary Thers s mation,
upspringing motion that sesitr relief

That which has e«raped the eva »
fastened to that which has nol sscapel,
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Meg Villars Learns

How “Get the Hook” Stars
Are Trained for Amateurs’ Night “Lemons”
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The “Little Father of
Amateurs’ Night" Tells
How He Breaks In the
Inexperienced, and
Who Is He?— Why **The
Energetic Marvel,
Thirty-five Years in the
Profession as Proprie-
tor- Director - Agent
Manager - Composer-
Pianist - Arranger of
Musie - Producer-
Vaudeville Perfor mer—
and Theatrical Promo-
ter’’—He It Is Who
Condescends to Guide
the Faltering Footsteps
of a Would-Be La Belle
Sarah - Otero - Bern-
hardt!

By Meg Villars.
13 HDW to become & Queen of the

Footlighta!™

“Comes to me and 1 will
make you a Btage Favorite!™
“How to earn §5,000 & weok on the
atage!!!" &0, &o,
Perhape those are not the actual
words of the numerouns startliing adver.
tisements dealgned to eatoh the eye of
stage struck maldens, But any way they
are neAr snough to serve!
Besidea 1 don't want to feal that on
dark nights I run the risk of Anding
the wso-called theatrical "professors'
walting for ma round corners with
knives, sandbags, revolvers and all
sorts of murderous implements, to put
an end to my bright young lifs (and
bad ink spliling habita')
In most advertivements, from those
doaling with poultry food to millinery,
the foollsh spender gets some tangitle
return for her money! Of course the
poultry food may kMl the fowis and the
hat may ruln your eyesight, but sven M
such calamities happen you have had
some sxcitement about It if its only In
oupening the parcals.
When you put dowm goed money in
axchange for learning how to frolle
wefore the footlights you don'L see any
relurn, even Wwhen you finally reach
your goal and find yourselif blnking
at 1t! You haven't Ume to realise
you're there becauss, ten to one, you
are making your bow at .n amateur
show and the gods In the gallery don't
allow amateur talent time for more
than ome bilnk betors rthey turn per-
formers themasives and give imitations
of & menageris bhroken loose.
Of course If you are thinking of taling
up the amateur business professionally,
w0 to spenk, there !s some hope of get-
ting & return for your money and you
may finally bascame a ‘“lemon'’
A "lemon" s & star amateur
At least, that ls what I gatherag from
tha Littla Father of thes Amateurs,
whom 1 ikt to-day! Name, Forrester.
A “lemon" in also a performar who
will “stand for anything.” shé wiil (st
Mernelf be hooked off (ha stage, ocar-
ried out In & whesibarrow, dragged ol
by three stagehands and a negro cail
boy. Then she will come back smiling
anedl ark for more'

You ean guess how populmr sha s

with the CGallery Ooda!

The Little Father of the Amateura
aeemn to have made quite a4 coruer 'n
the business' But then he !s “"The
snergetic marvel, thirty-ive yeurs {n
the professlon as proprietors-directors

aEenl - MANAEer - composar - planist -
arranger of music-producer-vaudeville
performer—and theatrical promoter!’
Fancy being ali that and yet conde-
seending 1o gKulde the faltering *oot-
steps of & would-ue L Belle Barah-
Otero<Bernnardt!

T've mixed the nAmes hecause that's
how much a lot of stage aapirants

The eye flla. The placo s vacant
L The el s aot ADparenl

|

think of I, not being wure which they
widh 10 soquiie Armt-—ialent or pearia
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The Little Fathar of the Amateurs
told me some things about his proto-
geon that fAlled me with wonder:

All about the Hittle girl who ran away
from her cenvent edhool to go om the
stage and who is @ talentad that KEva
Tanguay could take lsssons from her!
“She would ba starring on Broadway
to-duy,” he complamed vitterly, “"bat shs
48 #0 beautiful that she drives all the
mansgers and agents ocrasy Every
time that girl seis foot {n an office ahs
getn inmilted  And of course WITH
HER BRINGING UUP (') the poor girl
can't stand that!"

(I miaw her photo and quits belleved
tha speaker’)

There' You see what it 18 In thie Me
to have looks'

T asked tha Little Father of the Ama-
totrn If many of (he girle he has alded
with hiin competent advice—"thirty-fiva
yeara in the profession apd"-—see above
—had suo:esded,

An It happaned, Miss [isuie was o the
Little Fathar's studio, and she in & sue-
coanful woduct, Wve years ago she
staried un an amateur, fhen betcame &

“lemon,”” and fAnelly has graduated Into
the Profexston. (A big "' pleases, Mr
Printer’)

Misn Ligiie was a Hlond littde lady with
a poodly number of ringe on her Ang-
bers and a gold-Nlled amile

“Plaaned 1'm whaw, dearle,’’ wshe said
an wo pump handied.

The Tittle Father of the Amateurs
comtinusd Nis recital  “1've prodiced
Nat Wikn, Alis Lorraine, Hope Boothe,
Syhil Johnson, sewd | also atarted Loulse
Dreasar 'n HBoatmi. The other night
DRavil Helasoo''—

“Good heaveas, you don't tall me you

’-uml him,” I gasped! The Little

Father enclad that  HBelasce  om
imerely visited Mmner's Theatre on an
amateur night, and had happened to be
mitting quite near him. He sesmed L
get 90 muoh. eatisfaction from the state:
mant that [ didn't like to question iU

Interest, '

“Tell har (that’'s me) ab
sald Miss Lizrle

Misa ldasie's "acl” i an Orlenial
(Salome) dance, and, as the prospeclus
also addas "Watch tha original moral
Nuish,"” 1 waiched very closely, 1 did,
really, but 1 didn't quits oatoh it. Per-
haps It was beomuse Misa Lizzie was
not in stage cosbume and the “praperty”
waxen head wan missing. 1 congratu-
lated her warmly, however, and the
Little Pather remarked 'Yt could’ be
aoted in & church!"

1 looked at him closely and there
wasn't A& ghost of & amile Nlckering
round his sclamn eyes. | begun (o fesl
narvous, but as It wans ralning cats and
doge outaide, and ‘P'wenty-third strest
looked uninviting, | declded Lo risk &
few mora minutes in the atudlo.

It was rather & wonderful place, that
ttudio, for the production of amateur
talent="Nut you cught to ses My Quar-
ters on Pifth avenuve, my dear madames;
I have surh wonderful things, table
centres worth Afiy dollars, oushlons
that ecost ten dollars and what nol,
only unfortunstely”-<hte voice rang re
gretfully—'"just at present the place l»
Lelng spring-clemned."”

“I supposs you have some ocastles In
Spain.” 1 rejoined jocularly: but Miss
Lizsie would have mone of It

“He's from California, not Spain,™ she
remarked.

The Little Father of the Amateurn way
kind enough to give me some \dea of
the way he breaks In—I mean advises—
Miss Ineaperience.

‘I play to them,” he murmured, and
hin hands danced lightly over the yellaw
keys of & venarable plano. 1 play and
ook at them—80!"" He glared, and |
tried to luok Impressed, *"The sonsitive
ones are Influsnced at oiice, and thus |
can discern talent!"

Talent' 1 should worry'®

11t him play on & 'ttie while, for, as
I sald before, It was raining hard out-
side However, & knook came at the
door and a proapective pupll mrrived.
#ne locked llke a -a-weeker looking
tor & CRADOS JhIRAkS more .1 was Dolw

out my mot”
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the days of Young Griffo, Sammy
and others of fifleen Years
MoNichols were prominent
and politics on the west side In those
days, and whenever BHly fought he
A young army of rooters at the
alde, For some reason or other
Sam, his son, took the name of Radlly,
his manager, when he started beming
In the preliminary bouts at the Falr-
mont A C, '

At the beginning

mentis. One day the real reasen for this
became known when his mother wrote
s rather pathetic letter to Billy Gibason,
explaining her son's fallure te Appear
on & cortaln night, She sald the bey
suffered from rhoumatism and often
went to bed fevling as fit as could be,
only to wake up so stiff In the lmbe
that he couldn't walk. Under the eir-
oumatances she begmed Gibson to ou-
euss him

To those whe used to ses Billy Me-
Nichol fight in the old days TYoung
Rellly In a pleasant reminder of hip
father in his avery move. And, ss was
the case with hie father, It takes %
real good man to best young Sameny
MaNlghol—beg pardon, Young Reilly.

Olcott’s Handyman.

HAUNCEY OLOOTT has & butlir,

arcom, gardensr end all ‘round

handy man who Ia a vesry goud
worker. But sometimes he shows 4
marked lack of brains,

Mr. Oleott was the target for a char-
Itable organisation collector.

"Oh, tell her to go to Jerichol™ said
Olcutt to "Jake '

Jake hustied from the room wmmoticed
Juat aa he finiahed he heard his master
excitedly shout: “Jakel Jaks! Come hace!
Come here!" Jake hustied back, and
whan Mr. Oleott heard what had hap-
pened he flow Into & rage.

“tio and apologise'” he shouled. “Take
it hack' Take It back!" Jake was at ,
the door In & JIY, and here Is what be
told the eolloctor: “Ths master hap
ohanged hia madan. Tou posdn’
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